TUMBLING   IN   THE   HAY
all the credit metaphorically and actually from Golly's
cure. Weary was about to hand over his patient
when that patient returned with: " What does it do to
you, anyway, this argon ?"
" It's called argon, that is, * alpha/ privative, and
1 ergon/ work, because it does nothing," Weary
answered,
" Begorra," said Golly, " that is the very thing for
me! Where can ye get it? And why does it do
nothing ?"
" Because it's an inert gas."
"Because it's too weary to work," Barney inter-
jected, but Weary ignored him.
"According to the experiments  of Kundt------"
that worthy continued.
" Oh, ho, hoi" roared Silly Barney.
" In mercurial vapour," Weary added.
"Worse still!" remarked Barney, on  whom the
drink was beginning to tell,  and laughed  discon-
certingly.
" Give us a chance, Mister!" Mr. Golly intervened.
Then he whispered hastily, fearing to be called away
without being prescribed for, " Eh, can you tell us
what I am to do for it ?"
"I was coming to that when Barney here inter-
rupted. He can prescribe for you now, since he
won't let me." Mac appeared to resent Barney's
interruption, but he was inwardly much relieved. He
could not have continued the dissimulating disserta-
tion much longer. It was Barney's turn. Barney
took out a pencil and a pocket-book and said that it
was like this. He drew a circle and what looked like
a cannon ball with a little lightning conductor sticking
out from beneath.
" Mr. Golly," he said, " before undertaking any-
thing, you must know where to get off."
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